A MAGNUM OPUS
friends cast about for a home for his remaining
years. He was very spent and feeble, yet he
had the fear that he might be still alive when
all his money was gone. After that was the
workhouse. He covered sheets of paper with
calculations about how long the hundred
pounds would last if he gave away for board
aad lodgings ten shillings, nine shillings, seven
and sixpence a week. At last, with sore
misgivings, he went to live with a family who
took him for eight shillings. Less than a
month afterwards he died.